AZAD BAKHT.                                169

many countries. I am now old and have no issue;
I love you dearer than a son, and make you my heir
and head manager. Be you, on the other hand, care-
ful and attentive to my concerns. Give me a bit of
bread to eat whilst I live; when I die, be pleased to
bury me, and then take [possession of] all my wealth
and effects/'

To this the young merchant replied, "It is true,
you have, more than a father, shewn to me kindness
and affection, so that I have forgotten my parents;
but this humble culprit's father only allowed a year's
leave; if I exceed it, then he in his extreme old age
will weep himself to death; finally, a father's appro-
bation is meritorious before God, and if mine should
be displeased with me, then I fear he may curse me,
and I shall be an outcast from God's grape in this
world and the next. Now such is your worship's
kindness, that you will give me leave to obey my
father's commands, and fulfil the duties [of a son]
towards a parent; I shall, while life lasts, bear on my
neck the gratitude I owe for your kindness. If I am
ever [so fortunate as] to reach my native country, I
will still ever think of your goodness with my heart
and soul. God is the Causer of causes; perhaps some
such cause may again occur, that I may have occasion
to pay you my respects. In short, the young merchant
urged such persuasive and feeling arguments to, the
khwaja, that he, poor man, being helpless, yielded to
their force.1 Inasmuch as he was now completely
fascinated, he began to say in reply, " Well, if you
will not stay here, I will myself go with you. I con-

y, " began to smack his lips ;"  denoting Ms satisfaction.